. come Gran'pa Knap

THE ENAPPSES- . OUR BRANCH.

duat Laretty Deseribes a Coscob Family—A
- Yankee Character Study.
danie Trumbull Sloason, in October Harper.
All the Knappses set ev'rything by bntter-
: Ye can's be a Knapp—course [mean
Our brar o the family—ye can’t be one o
our « an’ not have that plant with
its yelley ms an’flil:tlu. I}I!}ll’n'{ whity-
frne wr ver fav'rite. The Knapp:
eg ll::l\& .n:.’:;l’ they allers will hﬂm
0, or they son’t be Knappses.
* 1do not’rnmember just how Jane evaded
Bhis direct question, but her reply served
She desired purpose, and Auut Loretty was
soon utartetrupnn her wonderful story.
“My father waa Cag"n. Zenaa Knapn,
born right her in Coscob. He follered the
sew; an's there warn't much sea 'round here
to foller; he moved down Stonin'ton way
an’ took ter whalin’. An’ bimeby he married
s galdown there, ¥'liny Aun Beebe,an’ he lost
sight au'run o’ Coscob an’ the Knappses for a
Joug uge.ll. But pa was a Kna%p clear
through 'f thers ever was one; the ver
Xnappiest Knapp, sotespeak, o’ the hull
#ribe, an’ that's puttin’ )t strong 'nough.
All their ways, all their doin’s, their likin's
an’ dislikn’s, their taketos an’ their don’t
taketos, their goods an’ their bads—he bhad
am all hard. An' they had;ways, the
Kna.p!pm had, an’ they've got ’em stil
what's left o the fam’ly, the waysiest ways!
Some folks ain't that kind, ye know; they're
jest like other folks. If ye met ‘em ’way
from hum ye wouldn't know where they
come from or whose relations they was;
they might be Peckses o' Horseneck, or
Noyeses o' Westily, or Simsb'ry l’heg’pses;
or ag'in they might be Smithses ary
glaea. for all the fam’ly ways they’d got.
ut our folks, the hull tribe on ’em, was
tarred with the same stick, 's ye might say;
ye'd ’a’ knowed 'em for Knappses nﬁnere\;gz
they was—in Cosbob, Stonin’gon, or Chiny,
Frinstance, for one thing, they was all
Congriation’l in religion; they allers had
ben from the creation o' the airth. Some
folks might say to that that there wan't
no Congr'ation’l meetin's 's fur back’s that.
Well, 1 won’t be too sot; mebbe there wa'n't;
but f that’s so, then there wa'n’'t no
Knappses; there couldn't be Knappses an’
no Congr'ation’lists. An' they all b'leeved
in foreord’nation an’ ’lection. They was
made sav Ye didn’t have ter larn it to "em;
they got it, jest 's they got teeth when 't
was time; they took it jest ’s fhey took
hoopitn’-congh an’ mumps when they was
round. They didn’t ary one on ’em n
the eat’chisin to larn ’em ’bout ‘Where-
for 's own glory He hath foreordained
whats’ever comes to pass,” nor to tell ’em
" ‘He out o’ His mere good pleasnre from
mll etarnity ’lected some to everlastin’
Yife; they knowed it theirselves, the Knns})-
ses did. An’ they stuck ter their bleefs,
and would ‘s’ stood upson the Saybrook
platform an’ ben burnt up for ‘em, like
Johp Kogers in the cat’chism, sayin’:
‘What though this earcass smart awhile,
What though this lile decay.’

“An’ they was all Whigs in pol'tics.
There wa'n't never a Knap ur branch—
who voted the Dem’cratic ticket, They
took that, too; no need for their pass tell
em; jest’s soon’s a boy got to be twenty-
one an’ 'lection day ecome ‘round, up he
w=nt and voted the Whig tick't, sayin’
nothin’ to nobedy, Awu’so’twas in «evry-
thing. They had ways o' their own. It
come in ev’n down to readin’ the Scripters,

or ev'r{‘ Kuapp 't ever Isee v'irred the
Book o’ Revtions to ary other part o’ the
Bible. The liked it all, o’ course, for they
was a pious Lreed, an’ knowed all’t Secrip-
‘ter's give by inspration, an’s prof’ble aw’
w0 forth; but for stidy, ev'ry day readin’
‘@ive'’em Rev'lations. An’' the was lots o
‘other little ways they had, too, sech as
strong opp'sition to Baptits an’ dreflle dis-
likin’ to furr’ners, and the greatest app’tite
for old-fashioned, hum-made, white-oak
cheese. Then they was all 'posed to
swearin’, an’ didn’t never use perfane
lauguage, none o’ the Klmspscu; but there
was .jest. one sayin’ they had when ’xeited
or s'prised or anyt.lun%. and that was,
“C'rinthians!” They would say that, allon
%em, 'fore they died, one time or t'other.
An’ when a Knapp said it, it did sound like
the awf'lest kind o' perfan’ty; but o’ course
it wa'n’t. An’’fore an’ over all, ev'ry born
soul on 'em took ter flowers an’ gard'ns.
They wonid have em, wherever they was,
Av’ ev'rything they touched growed an’
thriv’; drouth didn’t dry ‘em, wet did'nt
mould 'em, bugs didn't eat "ein; the{' come
up and leafed out an’ budded an’ blowed
for the ruoreut. needin’ist Knapp 't liv
with only the teentiest bit of a back yar
for ’em to grow in, or brok'n teapots an’
crackt piichers to hold ’em. But the
might bave all the finest posies in the land,
yoses and heelyertropes an’ verbeny, an’
horse-shoe T\’rnninmo, an’ they'd swap ’em
all off, 'nap‘) would—our brancg—for
one single plant ‘o that bleased flower....

ow’t come about’s more'n I can say, eor
?:w long it's ben goin’ on; from the very

st start o’ things fortino; but ’tennerate
ev'ry single Knapp I ever see or heerd on
held butterneggs to be the beautif'lest posy
God ever made.

“[ can’t go myself in my rec’lection back
© my great-gran’mother, but 1 rmember
her, though I was a speck of a gal when
‘she died, She was a Bissell o"ﬁor'lield;
this State, but she married a Knapp, an
seemed to grow right inter Knapp's ways;
an’ she an’ grav’fther—great-gran'l thcr?
rm. Shearjashob Knapp—they used ter

ave s big bed o’ butterneggs in front o’
the side door, an’ it made the hnll
look sunshiny even when the day was
dark an’ drizzly, There ain't nothin’ shin-
in'er an’ goldier than them flowers with
the difterent kinds o’ yeller in’em; they’ll
most freckle ye, they're so much like the
sun shinin’. Then the next gen’ration
. his given name was
. Ezry—and he was bedrid for more'n six
.year. An’he had butterneggs planted in
i boxes an’ stood all 'round his bed, an’ he
'did take sech cumf’s iu'em. The hufl room
was veller with 'em an’ they give him a sort
o’ biliousy, jandersy look; but he 'did set
‘e0 by 'em; an’ the very glast growin’ thing
the good old man ever set eyes on pere
b'low, afore he see the green fields beyond
the swellin’ flood, was them bright an’
shinin’ butterneggs. An’ his sister Hopey,
ghe 't married Enoch Ambler, o' Greens
¥Farms, 1 never shall forgit her but rnogga
border, 't run all ’round her gard’n: the
{wn-grean leaves, an’ yeller an’ .mﬂ‘mny
bdlooms looked for all the world like biled
sparrergrass with chopped-egg sarce. * * *

“There's jest one thing more I must Pnt
mn, an’ that's how the Kopappses gen’lly
,dled. "Twas eenamost allers o' dum’aigger.
That's what they called it them days; I
s'pose 'tweunld be fmalairy now: but that
wa'n't invented then, an’ we had to git
aiong's well's we could without sech Jux’-
ries. The Knappses was long-lived—ealled
threescore 'n ten bein’ cut off i the midst
o' your days—but when they did come ter
die "twas most gen'lly o’ dom’aigger. But
even'bout thatthey had their own ways; an’
when a Knapp—our branch I wounld say—
got dum’aigger, why, twasdommeran’ sig-
gerer 'n other folkses dum’aigger, an’ so 't
got the name o the Kopapp-shakes. An’
they all seemed to use the sawe rem’dies an’
physics for the c'mplaint. They wa'n't
much for doetors, but they ail b'leeved in

‘arbs an’ ham-made steeps an’ teas, An’
thout any ‘dvice or doctor's receipts or
auything, s soon ’s they felt the creepy,
goovse-tieshy, shiv'ry feelin’ ghat meant
dum’aigger, with their heads het np an’
their feet 'most froze, they'd jest pat some
cam’'mile an’” hardhack to steep, an’ sew a
strip o’ red flanu’l round their neck, an’ put
& peppergrass poultice to the soles o’ their
feet, an’ go to bed: an’ there they'd lay,
drinkin’ their cam’mile an’ hardhaek, strong
an' hot, an’ allers with their head on a
hard, thin piller, till all was over, ap’
they was in a land where there’s no dum’-
aigger nor auy kinder sickness’t all
Gran'f"ther died danm’aigger; great-
gran’fther died on 1t—had 1t six year;
Aunt Hopey Ambler, great aunt Cynthy,
an’ secoud-cous'n Shadrach all wentofithat
way. An’ pa—well, he didn’t die so; but
that's par: o' my sister’s story.

“Ma, sheo was a Beebe, 's 1 said afore, but
she might 'a’ben’ most anything else, for
there wa'n't any strong Beebe ways to her.
Hermother was a Palmer—"mostev rybody’s
mother is. down Stonin’ton way, ve know—
an’ ma was 's mneh Palmer ‘s be, an’
she was more Thayer than ary one on ’emn
ther gran’mother was & Thayer). So 't
etands to reas’'n that when we child’en
come "long we was more Knapp than Beebe,

was two on us, twins an’ gals, me an’
my sister; an’ they named usarter pa's
tw'm sisters 't died vears afore, Coretty
au tty, an’ 'm Loretty.
-——— e
A Tower of Diamonds.
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London Qneen.

A tower FEiffel entirely of diamends!
This sonnds like a dream. The mlitg.
however, 1a not _qnite so dazzling as might
be expected, and the model, which is an ex-

reproduction of the original monument,
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both in silyer gilt in two shades of gold
the enameled ﬂmm at the four corners, an
the rnby and sapphire set in the lantern,
which is lighted by electricity and revolves
clock work. Messrs. Martin, Parno and
Cle ho to obtain admission for their
jewel tower at the exbibition, but it
was completed too late, soit is shown to
the publie in the Rue de Seze galleries in-
stead. The best time to see it 18 the even-
ing, when a clever arrangement of electrie
burners lights up the jewels and causes
them to sparkle and shine infinitely more
than in the day time, especially the semi-
circular rows, which borﬁgr the four great
arches, and which are brilliants of con-
udot&lﬁlo béauty. The price put upon itis

IN THE MORMON TEMPLES,

The Mystic Ceremonies Connected with the
Elite of Endowment.
W.B. &, in St Louis Globe-Democrat.

The ceremonies which constitnte what is
commonly called “temple work” are a queer
compoand. Seriptaral allegory is the
basis. Something from Free-masonry is
added. The whole is rounded off with
features which could only have been con-
ceived in the fertile brain of the founder of
the Mormon Church—Joseph Smith. These
ceremontes make a deep impression upon
the average believer. They are never
spoken of in lisht words. Reeceivin
*the endowment” is a great even
in the Mormon’s life. Men aud women
look forward to the ceremonies
for years. When the time comes
to make the pilgrimage to the temple and
to “go through,” a species of ecstasy or ex-
altation is produced in the mind of the de-
vout. And ever afterwards the visit is
looked upon a blessed privilege. The
ceremonies of the temple are conducted by
the priesthood. They are secret, and are
guarded by oaths of the most solemn char-
acter. But apostates have revealed, hittle
by little, the performance of initiation.
The candidate to receive endowment car-
ries to the temple a certificate from his
bishop that he is qualified for the cere-
monies, A baih, for purification, is ihe
first thing. The priest assists at the bath-
tub. The novice steps forth and is
anointed. Oil is poured from a horn, and
a8 it is applied to the head, the eyes, the
ears and other members of the body, the
priest blesses and consecrates each to the
new life. The Yriesz prays that the head
may bave knowledge of the truth of God;
that the eyes may see the glory of the king-
dom; that the wmouth may always speak
truth; that the arms may be strong in the
defense of the gospel, and so on down to
the feet, which are to be swift in the paths
of righteousness.

After the anointing a new name is whis-
pered to the candidate. This name is not
to be used or mentioned in this world, but
by it the person will be known in the next,
Dressing in the inner endowment garment
comes next, Thisis the garment which the
Mormon wears through life, and is buried
in. So careful are many of the faithful
that when they change this undergarment
to keep cleanly they have another precisely
like it to slip on. They will not remove the
whele garment at ouce, but, putting off one
arm, they clothe that with the substitute
without going further. And thus one is
slipped on as fast us the other is slipped off.
The endowmoeunt garment is consid-
ered a protection against all evil. To die
withour it on the nerson is to endanger sal-
vatiou. Many Mormons believe 11mt-Jnsvuh
Smith would not have been killed in the
jail at Carthage ;f he had not left off his
garment on that day.

Any one who knows *““the chemiloon” of
dress reform does not need to be told what
the endowment garmentis. Undershirt and
drawers made in one garment, openin {ront,
with strings to fasten—that is the endow-
ment garment. Clothed in this garment the
candidate passes into another room and re-
ceives a sbhort lecture from oue of the higher
priests. He 1s told thatifbhe has any feeling
of faint-heartedness now is his time to re-
tire, He is alaolmL)ressed with the idea that
to reveal any of the things Le is about to
witness will be to courteverlasting damna-
tion. A white eap, such as bakers wear, is
given. The feet are shod with white cloth
slippers. The candidate is ready to proceed.
He passes into one room after another,
stopping for quite a period in each, In the
first of the series he witnesses and hears a
representation of the cremation, the Gar-
den of Eden, the temptation aund the
fall. Elohim and chovah  discuss
the wisdom of establishing a "new
world. The order is given and
Michael is dispatched to carry it out. The
various steps in the creation are repre-
sented. From time to time the candidate
is told to close his eyes and then to open
them. He shuts his eyes, hears Jehovah
declare he will ereate man, opens his eyes
and sees Adam standing beside his maker.
Eve 18 produced from the rib, Then the
scene i8 transferred toa rovm frescoed in
imitation of the garden of Eden. There
Adam and Eve go through the temptation.
The apple is plucked from a tree painted on
the wall after Satan husappeared andgiven
his bad advice. At this point Adam pro-
claims that he can see and that all are
naked. From a bundle which has been

iven him the ecandidate takes a white
ﬁ]men apron, Fig-leaves 1n en silk a'e
erabroidered on the apron. The candidate
Bnts it on. bhovah comes in. Adam isre-

uked, and, With Eve. is driven from the
garden into what is called the world. Here
the first grip of the Aaronic or lusser
priesthood is given and an oath of secresy
1s administered. In the world is an
altar. Peter, James and John stand beside
it. There is a long conversation unfolding
the plan of salvation, and predicting the
revelation to Joseph Smuth. Another gri
is given and another oath 18 administered.
The outer endowment robe is put on. This
is like a long night-shirt, open on the sides
to the armpits. The oath of chastity is
next administered. Then comes the story
of the founding of the Mormon Chureh,
and the candidate accepts the new faith,

The first and second grips of the Melchiz-
edek, or higher order of priesthood, are
given, and with each goes an oath of se-
cresy. I'rayers follow, and the candidate
is prepared to approach the wveil of the
temple and be seated. Across the room in
which this ls:t and highest ceremony is
performed hangs a curtain_with sev-
eral round holes to it. The candi-
date is led to the vail and placed close
in it. The priest who conducte him
strikes with a small wooden mallet,
From the other side of the veil comes the
voice of Peter asking who 1s there. The

riest replies that Adam, “having been

sithful, desires to enter.”- Then the candi-
date whispers his celestial name through
the highest hole in the curtain. Peter,
reaching through, cuts with a pair of seis-
sors n slit in the left breast of the inner en-
dowment garment, another in the -nght
breast, a third over the abdomen and a
fourth on the right knee, The slit in the
right breast is in the form of the Masonic
nare, and.that on the left is an imitation
of the compass. The candidate now passes
into heaven within the veil. The last and
highest 1g:rip of the Melchizedeck order is
given. The endowmént is complete. After
returning bome the candidate has the slits
in his garment sewed up. He bas them
carefully copied upon his change garments.
They are the marks by which his identifica-
tion will be completce in the resurrection.

In the course of the ceremonies of confer-
ring “the endowment” the candidate passes
thropgh many rooms. He listens to ritnal
and pnren of great length. Inearly times
1t was the customn to complete the endow-
ment cercmonies in one day. The perform-
ance required eight hours. Now, however,
the ceremonies are divided into parts aud
the candidates take soveral days to receive
their “endowments.” 7The inner garment
is slwsf'a worn. The outer garment, the
cap and theslippers are carefully put away.

“They are the burial clothes.

——l O —

A “Soclety” Incident,
Washington Poat,

Society seems to be preparing to form on,
The other day we overheard a table con-
versation snbstantially like this:

. “What, dear, you haven’t heard about

**No, dearie, not a word.”

“Why, you see, Mrs. X (a very prominent
lady) tried to get Mrs. Z's (another very
vrominent’ lady) cook away from her, and
actaally went to Mre, Z’s honse when Mrs,
Z was ,away, and offered the cook more
money,

“My, my! What did Mrs. Z do about it?”

*“Well, the next time they met at a state
dinner Mrs. Z didn’t notice her. Somebody
who sat between them said:

*“*‘Mrs. Z, you know Mrs. K, do you notV

*“‘N-n-no,” said Mrs. Z, ‘I believe not.
‘She sometimes eallson my cook. I under-
stand, but I believe we do not exchauge
those courtesies. Waiter, another of the
breadsticks, please.””

.o

The horse 18 blanketed to ent co
while the cow is tt.irnod opu?'t: !aml&l.o'
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A HONDURAS RAILWAY.
The Traln Starts When Eogineer “Jim"

Fires Up-
New York Times.

Commuters and othersaccustomed to fre-

uent railway trips in the vicinity of New

ork, who feel themselves personally ag-
grieved if their train is delayed for a few
minutes, will find something to interest
them in the acconnt given by a well-known
New York lawyer of his railroad experi-
ences in Bpm‘i;{ Honduras. This gentle-
man had some business which reqnired his
presence in the interior of Honduras for
some months, and when he went he took
with him-his wife and three bright boys.
Their destination ‘was about three hundred
miles from the coast, and almost the entire
distance had to be made on horse or mule-
back. The only exception to this tiresome
mode of travel was at the beginning of the
journey, where, according to the maps,
there was a railroad running between two
towns, forty miles apart, the only rai
in the conntry.

On Janding in Honduras, the gentleman
took his family to the little native hotel,
kept by a mulatto woman in Central Amer-
ican style, with frijoles and tortellias for
the ¥rineipal food, and canvas stretched
over frames for beds, and then started ont
to find the railroad, hoping to catch the
moraing train. After a long search through
the town, he came npon a single track in
the ountskirts, which ended in a dilapidatea
wooden shed, but nobody was in sight and
there was no sight of a train. Being a flu-
ent speaker of Spanish he made inquiries
of a native, and furned where the railway
superintendent lived. That officer of the
Honduras wravk-line came out of his house
when summoned, and was immediately
asked when the train would start.

*T'he train!” he repeated in Spanish, of
course, and in a dazed way as if theidea of
a train were somethingentively new to bim.

*Yes; what time does it go!” his ques-
'!.:f;’!’ler asked. *“Ithas not gone to-day, has
i

“No; 1 don’t think it has gone to-day; no,
I'm sure it hasn't gone to-day.”

“Will it go this morning?’

. “No, 1 dow’t thiuk it will go this morn-
n ’

g,

“*Will it go this afternoon?” <

“Qnien Sabe?! But I don't think so. No, I
don’t think so. How can I tell?”

“You ought w know if anybody does,”
the New Yorker replied, “as you are the su-
perinteudent.” 1

While they were talking the officer was
shading his eyes with bis hands and look-
ing across alittle bay in the distance.

“Can you see across the bay?’ he asked;
“mﬂr eyes are not as good as they
to be.'

The New Yorker looked, and replied that
he conld see across the bay distinetly.

“De yon sce any smoke coming up out of
the trees?” the superintendent asked.

No, there was no smoke,

“T'hen 1 guess Jim won’t fire t:Boto-daQ."
he went on. *'I sent him out in the country
yesterday to repair an engine on a sugdr
estate, and most likely he hasn’t got
throngh yet. But I'm pretty sure he'll fire
up to-morrow. Justcomein on the steamer?
And got a family with you?! Well, fou 1l
tind it very comfortable down at the hotel,
and I think there’ll be a train out to-mor-
row; yes, I think there will.” .

There was nothing for it but to wait, for
the chanee of deducting Iortg miles from
the long mule ride was not to be lost, Next
morning the New Yorker was out bright
and early watching for a smoke across the
bay. The smoke was there; ewvidently
“Jim” was firing up. He hastened to the
superintendent with the news, and asked
what time the train would start.

“About 9 o’clock, if she goes,” the officer
answered; “may be a little earlier, may be
a little later; but you may as well be on
board by 8, to make sure.” »

Shortly after 9 o’clock the train was
ready tostart. - It consisted of an engine of
the style of forty years or more ago, a
tender containing some wood and one of
the earliest passenger cars made, with no

lass in the windows, & bench runnin

engthwise on each side, and boxes of ol
iron on and under the benches to give the
car weight enough to keep iton the track.
There were a number of passengers, and
when all was ready and the conductor had
shouted “All aboard” in Spanish, and the
engine bell had begun to ring, one of the
passengers, a merchant in the town,
clapped his hand to his pocket and ex-
claimed that he had forgotten to write
some letters, and jumped oft and went back
to his oftice to write them. The train
started with a vast amount of whistling
and bell ringing, and began to dash furi-
ously across the country at the rate of sev-
en or eight miles an hour. 1t had not gone
far betore the wood - gave out, and
the engine stopped and the fireman
and another trainman went into
the woods with' an axe (o cut a
fresh supply. These stops to cut wood were
made about once an hour thronghout the
journey. At the first station, which was
reached at about 11 é'clock, the man who
had stopped to write his letters came gal-
loping up on a mule, which he gave in
charge of a friend, and resumed hLis seat in
the car. !

When noon arrived the train was stopped
and the engineer, fireman, conductor, and
the two or three other men employed on the
road made a little fire near the track and
placidly proceeded to cook and eat their
dinner. 'L'his occupied nearly an hour, and
everything went slowly but well till 2
oclock, when a little stream was reached,
crossed by an old wooden bridge. Here the
engine was stopped over the middle of the
stream, and the fireman got off;, and, with-
out any besitation, removed all of his
clothes. The New Yorkers imagined that
he was about to tnke a bath, hut he was
strictly in the performance of hs duty,
He lowered himself to the bed of the shal-
low stream with a pail in his hand and the
other trainmen made a line to the tank of
the engine, which they procecded to fill
with water from the brook, hauding up pail
after pail and pouring it in.

It was not till the middle of the after
noon, however, that the most interesting
part of the journey wasreached. Thetrain
came to a stop without any apparent cause,
and stood still for some time. The New
Yorker at'length got out to see what was
the matter, e found that a short distance
ahead of the engine a rail was missing; if
the train had gone two rods further it
wonld have run off, without the remotest
chance of getting back again, for there is
no machinery for such uses in Honduras,
The engineer had taken a crowbar and
walked back past the rear end of the car,
and was feeling about for a loose rail.
Presently he found oue to suit and pried 1t
uE. and he and the other men carried it
ahead and spiked it down in _the place of
the rail that was missing. Then the train
went ahead, leaving, of course, one rail
minain%m the track. On making inquir-
ies the New Yorker learned thatsome years
before somebody stole one of the rails, and it
had never been replaced because there were
no extra rails in the country, 8o every time
the train reached that point the engineer
had to stop and replace the missing rail
with one that the train had already gone
over,

Everything eonnected with the road was
managed on this principle, and no counsid-
erable repairs had been made since it was
built, more than a qunarter of a century ago.
The same engine and the same car had been
in operation all that time. The road was
constructed by an English company under
a contract with the government, and the
principal and interest of the debt now
smouunt up into so many millions that the
whole country is hardly worth enough to
pay it. ;

,The train reached its destination at 9
o'clock in the evening, luwmlfl averaged
about three and a balf miles an hour in the
twelve hours consumed in the journey; and
the New Yorker who made the trip is en-
phatic in advising all other Americans who
visit Spanish Honduras to stick to the
mules if time is of any valne to them.

~ o G—
Heroes of the French Revolution,
Paris Dispateh to London Daily News.

At Angers yesterday a monument was un-
veiled in honor of the 600 volunteers of the
first Republic who chose to jump down
from the Rock of Murs into the Loire
rather than surrender to the Vendean roy-
alists, though they knew the leap must
a fatal one. Fully 15000 persons attended
the ceremony. In the evening there was a
banquet to 500 persons in atent on the rock.
The Prefect asked the company to drink to
the health of M. Carnot. The Mayor spoke,
and praised the women of the Revolution
and congratulated the Anjou ladies he saw
srm:.nd im on coming to a republican ban-
que

sl S

Christianity in Hindoostan,
Chnreh at Home and Abroad.

It is the peculiar distinction of India that
it has been the theater of our t relig-
ions—Hindeoism, Bnddbhism Mobammedan-
ism and Christianity. Thefirst three have
each had many ceunturies of opportunity,
and yet Christianity has done more for the
elevation of Indian society in the last ﬂft[;

w&&%ﬁ“.,“s.‘?wg, : Mo |

any serious

caste; neither was able to miti-

ion u

gnte tm‘mnga which bad been heaped
women—Mohammedanism rather aggra-
vated them. " The borrors of the suttee and
the murder of female infants, those it

est fruits of superstition, were left uf-
checked 11ll the British government, in-
sgu'ed b& Christian sentiment, branded
them infauous and made them crimes.
Even the native sentiment of Indla is now
greatly changed, and the general morality
of the better classes israised above the
teachings of their religion. '
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THE HEROINES OF TONKIN.

A Splendid Temple Dedicated to Two Girls
Whe Won Enduring Fame,
New York Sun.

A little outside of the city of Hanoi, in
'l‘onkl'n‘u a remarkably handsome padoga,
in which live twenty women. They seldom
leave their chosen home, and they subsist
upon the contributions of visitors and upon
some small revenues which the temple re-
ceives from the government. Some of them
are yo and preity, and in_intelligence
and attainments they are all above the
common people. They are recluses, and
their mission is tc perform the work of the
temple and to keep a light constautly burn-
ing before the life-size statues of two young
women, whose patriotic heroism is thus
honored, and the memory of their achieve-
ments and martvrdom for their country
kept alive in the bhearts of the peo-
ple, though thoz lived nearly nineteen
centuries ago. Their career greatly resem-
bied that ot Joan of Are.

In the year 36 of the present. era, Tonkin
was suffering under the oppressive rule of
China, who had driven her logitimate

ings from the throune. Tounkin was a
Chinese provinee, ruled by Chinese funé-
tionaries, and the people groaned under a
heavy yoke. Two young sisters of noble
family, named Chin Se and Chin Eul, took
advantage of the widespread discontent to
Stir up a revolt. Remarkable for their
energy and bravery, and great.l{ i
for their beauty and splendid horseman-
ship, they placed themselves at the head of
a yolunteer army, and drove the foreigners

ell-mell out of Fonkin. - Fora time Ton-

in was again her own master, the sisters
were idolized, and the people received them
with acclamations and gratitude. :

The news traveled to Pekin of the dis-
grace two women had inflicted upan the
Chinese arms, and the Emperor Koang Ti
sent a great army under one of his most
famous soldiera to teach Tonkin and her
femnale generals a terrible lesson. When
the army reached Tonkin the sisters and
their warriors met the Chinese host on the
frontier, and contested the ground step by
step, performing prodigies of valor. The
decisive battle finally took place on the
outskirts of the capital. The Tonkinese at
first had the bestof the fight, but in the
crisis of the battle some of their generals
passed over to the enemy. This treason
gave the victory to the Chinese. The two
sisters fell from their horses pierced with
spears as they were leading a last charge
in the vain effort to check the Chinese ad-
vance,

The memory of their patriotism and feats
of arme has been perpetuated in this costly
temple. High wa surround it, and only
those can enter who have a permit. With-
In are many carvings and paintings, done
in the best style of Tonkinese art, depict-
ing scenes in the brief but glorious career
of the two sisters. A great couch is shown,
which is supposed to be similar to that
upon which the sisters sat when they gave
aundiences. Specimens of ancient weapons
of warfare hang on the walls. There are
life-size paintings to represent the horses
upon which the sisters rode, and one wall
is entirely devoted to a painting of the two
elephants which always marched at t
head of the army of the heroines. The stat-
ues of the sisters stand wupon bases of
stone, aud they are richly robed in silks.
Before them burns a lamp, and the recluses
of the temple are very careful to keep the
flame constantly blazing.

This picture is taken from a photur;rs h
recently published in Le Tour du Monde,
It is the likeness of one of the twenty
women who had renounced the world and
devote their lives to the service of this
temple. This young woman conducted Mr.
Hocquard and his party through the
pagoda, and he describes her as a pretty
and intelligent girl. Her dressis that of
the common people of Tonkin. These
women are subject to the commands of a
Mother Saperior, who exercises great
authority over them, There are several
buildings within the walls. The Mother
Superior occupies one of them alone, and
the walls of her large chamber are covered
with paintings mprmen.tiug important
phases iu thoe lives of the sisters,

——l- -

FOPULAR SUPERSTITIONS.

Queer Notions of Many Feople About the
Sun, the Moon and the Stars.
Dr. Grace Peckham, in October Home-Maker.

Faith in the power of the sun, moon and
stars to act on the health has, of course,
been held for centuries. That great person-
age of olden time, the astrologer, would not
fail to impress upon people this idea of the
influence which the heavenly bodies pos-
sess over health and disease. Very few of
these have snrvived np to the present time.

1t 1s natural that the sun should be con-
sidered the ﬁmt restorer and life-giver,
There is an old Jewish proverb to the effect
that when the sun rises the disease will
abate, This was founded on a #radition
that a precious stone was hung on
the neck of Abraham, and that to
look upon it was to be healed. When
Abraham died God placed the stone in
the sun. The remnant of this superstition
is found to-day in thesaying that if an in-
valid goes out for the first time and makes
a circuit, this circnit must be with the sun;
if against the sun there will be a relapse,

The universal belief that the moon has
power to make a person crazy has given us
the word lunatic. That the soul which has
till then hovered between life and death
finds 1ts release as the tide goes out, is gen-
erally accepted by many.

A great prejudice exists against the night
air, especially “in ventilgting slecping
rooms; the night airis by 1o means so unn-
healthy as many people suppose. In those
places where the soil is impure, or near
waters that are stagnant, the change oc-
casioued by the withdrawal of the sun’s
heat gives rise to exhalations that are un-
healthy, but in the majority of instances,
the prejudices that exist against night air
amount to a superstitions dread.

When an idea erystalizes into a proverb
it carries an axiomatic weight with it, and
no one for a moment stops to guestion its
truth. One may rebel against it, but in do-
ing so there is always a feeling of havin
taken the law into one’s own hands, and i
evil is escaped 1t is miraculous.

As a rule the potular superstitions inflict
but little actuaal bodily harm, nevertheless
the state of apprebensive dread and dis-
comfort which they sometimes entail, both
upon the believer and upon his friends,
makes it essential to refrain from their in-
dulgence, and especially from teaching
them to children, upon whom they make a
life-long impression.

———————————

She Wanted to Be Priest.
New York Sun.

A short time ago a young® student ap-
plied for admissioxr as pupil w0 the priesty
seminary at Kalocsa, Hungary, and, bein
duly provided with examination certifi-
cates, was at once received. Thenew pupil
led exactly the same life as the other 1n-
mates of the establishment, and showed a
marked disposition for study. A few days
ago Cardinal Haynald visited the seminary,
and in the garden met the newcomer,
who bowed respectfully, but, contrary to
custom, did not kiss the Cardinal's hand.
His eminence wnot only noticed the omis-
sion, but it led him to examine the candi-
date priest somewhat closer. The effemi-
nate face of the young student turned
scarlet under the éardmal's serntinizing
gaie, wherenpon the prelate uttered a fow
words in a low tone that caused the former
to return guickly to the house, Five min-
ntes afterward this mysterions personage
had left the premises, and has not since
gone back. Rumor says the individual was
a lady, who felt an irrasistible vocation to
become a priest.
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Colors That Offset One Another,
Syracuse Standard.

. It is surmised by some writer that blonde
complexion and hair will soon predominate
in the United States, becanse of the large
German and Scandinavian immigration,
But, on the other hand, the Italians are
dark, as well as many of the peo‘Flo from
South Gemm{‘cwho come to us. The Irish
mostly have black hair, although they gen-
erally have fair ekin, and blue eyes are
common among them. The Eaglisiiare got
all light by any means, but, like the Amer-
icans, exhibit great varlot{ in cowplexion,
eyes and bhalr., Some o ing persons
say that in New York city the av wman
and woman are rapidly becoming darker.
In these characteristics, like most others,
the races which are thrown together in this
country oflset aad sapplement one an-

on

A STORY FOR CHILDREN.

“The Creatnre with No Claws,” as Written
Out by Joel Chandler Harris.

*‘Wen yon qit. a leetle bit older dan w'at
you is, houey,” said Uncle Remus to the lit-
tle bo'{y. “you'll know lots me’ dan you does
now.

The old man had a pile of white oak splits
by his side, and these he was weavinginto
a chair-bottom. lHe was an expert in the
art of “bottoming chairs,” and he earned
many a silver quarter in this way. The lit-
tle boy seemed to be much interested in the
process. s

“Hit's des like I tell yon.” tue old man
went on, I done had the unce un it. I
done got sonow datldon’t b'lieve w'at aoai
much less w'at I year. It gotter be whar
kin put my han’ on it en fumble wid it
Folks kin focl deyse’f lots wuss dan yuther
folks kin fool um, en e¢f you don’t b'lieve
w’at I'm a tellin’ 'un you, you Kin des ax
Brer Wolf de nex’ time you meet’im in de
big road.”

“What about Brother Wolf, Uncle Re-
musi” the little boy asked, as the old man
paused to refill his pipe. ,

“Well, honey, 't aint no great long rig-
marole; hit 's des one er deze yer tales w'at
goes in a gallop vwel it gits ter de juwmpin’-
off place.

*“One time Bser Wolf wus gwine "long de
big road feehn’ mighty proud en high-
stm:?. He wuz a mighty bigh-up man in
dem days, Brer Wolf wuz, en 'mos all de
{outher creeturs wuz feard un ’im. Well,

e wuz gwine ’long lickin’ his chops en
walkin’ sorter stiff-kneed w’en he happen
ter look down 'pon de groun’ en dar he seed
a track in de san’. Brer Wolf stop, he did,
eu look at it, en den he low:

“‘Hevo! w'at kind er ereetur dish yer?
Brer Dog ain’t make dat track, en needer is
EBrer Fox. Hit’'s one er deze yer kind er
creeturs w'at ain’t got no claws. I'll des
’bout foller ’im up, en ef I ketch im he'll
sholy be my meat, :

“Dat de way Brer Wolf talk. He fol-
lowed 'long atter de track, he did, en he
he look at it close, but he ain’t see no print
er no claw. Bymeby the de track tuck’n
to’n out de road en go up a dreen whar de
rain done wash out. De track was plain
dar in de wet san’, but Brer Wolf ain’t see
no sign er no claws.

“*He foller en foller, Brer Wolf did, en de
track git fresher and fresher, but still he
ain’t see no priut er no claw. vaeb\; he
come in sight er de creetur, en Brer Wolf
stulp, he did, en look at’im, He stop stock-
still and_ look. De creetur wuz mighty
quare-lookin’, en he wuz cattin’ np some
nmighty quare capers. He had big head,
sharp nose en bob tail; en he wuz walkin’
roun’ en roun’ a big dog-wood tree, rubbin’
his sides ag’'n it. Drer Wolf watch’m a
ll-lisr}:t smart while, he act so square, en den

e low:

**Shoo! dat creetur done bin in a fight en
los de bes’ part er Le tail, en w’at make he
scratch hisse’f dat way? 1 la’y I'll let’im
know who he foolin’’long wid.

““Atter 'while Brer Wolt went up a leetle
nigher de creetur, en holler out:

**‘Heyo, dar! w’at you doin’ seratchin’ yo’
scaly hide on my tree, en tryiuv’ fer to break
hit down?

“De creetur ain’t make no answer. He
des walk 'roun’ en ‘ronn’ de tree scratchin’
he sides en back. Brer Wolf holler out:

“*I lay I'll make you year me ef I hatter
come dar whar you is!

“De creetur des walk 'roun’ and 'roun’ de
tree, en ain’t make no answer. Den Brer
\Vot}f hail’im ag'in, and talk like he mighty
inad: *

“*Ain’'t yon gwine ter min’ mo, you imper-
dent scoundrel?f Ain’t lyou gwine ter mo-
zey outer my woéds en let my tree ’JoneY

“Wid dat, Brer Wolf march todes de cree-
tur des lhike he gwine ter squ’sh’im ’in de
groun’. De creetur rub hisse’f agin de tree
en look like he feel mighty good. Brer
Wolf keep on gwine todes ’im, en bimeby
w’en he git sorter close de_ creetur tuck 'n
set up on his behind legs des like you see
squir'ls do, Den Brar Wolf, he‘low,%ao did:

“*Ah-yi! you hegmn’.ol;(f'ou! But 't ain’t
gwine ter do you no g I mout er let

ou off ef you'd a-minded me w'’en 1 fus’

oller atter you, but I ain't gwine ter let
vou off now. I'm a-gwine ter l'arn you a
lesson dat ’ill stick by you.’

“Den de creetur sorter wrinkle up he face
en mouf, en Brer Wolf ’low:

**Obh, you neen’ter swell up en ery, yon
‘eeitful vilyun. I'm a-gwine ter gi’ you s
frailin’ dat I bonn’ yon won’t forgit.’

“Brer Wolfanake like he gwine ter hit de
creetur, en den—"

Here Uncle Remus paused and looked all
around the room and up at the rafters.
When he began again his voice was very
solemn,

“Well, snh, dat creetuar des fotch one
swipe dis away, en 'n’er swipe dat away, en
mus ’fo’ you can wink yo' eye-balls Brer
Wolf hide wnz mighty nigh teetotally tor'd
oft'n’im. Atter dat de creetur sa’'ntered off
in de;, woods, en ‘gun ter rub hisse’f on 'v'er

ree,

“What kind of a creature was it, Uncle
Remus?” asked the little boy.

“Well, houey,” replied the old man ina
confidential whisper, “hit want nobody on
de top-side er de yeth but ole Brer Wild-

——-———*h——-

A SLAVE BOY'S STORY.
Vicissitudes That Led Him from Central
Africa Down the Congo.

Memphis Avalanche.

A letter from the Congo tells the story of
a slave boy from central Africa, who, by a
series of strange vicissitudes, has recently
come into the lponuuion of Mr. Holman
Bentley, the well known missionary,and is
now living on the river, near the west
coast. The boy’s name is l{nve.mhe. and he
lived near the Congo, about sixteen hun-
dred miles from its mouth. A waile agoa
large party of Arabs from Nyangwe and
their Manyema slaves attacked the village
adjoining that in which Kayembe liv
They heard the shooting and saw the ma-
rauders seizing women and children. Then
they fled into the jungle, and the Ara
coming over to the deserted town, burne
it to the gronnd.

It was three days before the villagers
ventured to return to their ruined howes,
Ail was quiet then, and they spent the
days tilling their fields around the place
where they had hved. At night they slept
in the jungle, as they feared a night at-
tack. They were not without fear for a
moment, but they still lLingered around
;rfl;air fields becanse their food came from

o1n.

_Oue day, after they had led this wretched
life for about three months, a gang of
slave hunters suddenly rushed upon the
village, beating their drums anpd firing
guns. Kayembe's father threw a spear
at one of the slavers, woannding
him in the shoulder. The wounded
man then shot the father dead
and eut oft his hand as a trophy. Kayembe
dashed into the jungle wtt_.g eeveral men
after bim., They caught him, and he was
dragged away with other prisoners to
neighboring villages, where the slavers
killed the men and captured many women.
The little childrén whom many of the
women carried in their arms were snatched
away from themm and thrown into the
bushes, there to perish miserably., Some of
them, however, were struck dead or
stunned by a blow from a stick. Others
who attempted to follow their mothers
were struck with switches and driven back.

In about tenjdays the siavers, with their
captives, reached Nyangwe, and the
poor people were soon scattered far and
wide, their owners taking them in all di-
rections. Kayembe'smaster took him three
hundred miles down the Congo, where he
sold him to a Zanzibari. Soon after the boy
had an attack of dywnte?. and his pew
master; thinking he would die, sold him for
a song to a Housoa soldier in t-'ho service of
the Congo State. The soldier took him
nine hundred miles further down the river
to Leopoldvilie, where Bir Francis de Win-
ton set the boy free and put him in charge
of the Baptist mission.

He has learned the langnage of the lower
Congo, and Mr, Bentley writes that he in a
bright and interesting boy. But the t‘“ﬁ"o
events in his old home are graven in his
memory. He wants to return to his own
country when 1t is safe to do eo, and the
missionaries have promised him that when
they are able to start a station far u%tho
Congo, where he came from, he shall go
there with them.

Oueen Vietoria’s Crown.

Qneen Vietoria’s crown, kept with other
royal regalia under strong guard at the old
Tower, and worn only on state occasions, is
one of the most costly insignias now in ex-
istence. To begin with, there are twent
diamonds aronund the cirelet or head-ban
each worth £7,500, or $150,000 for the set.
Besides these twenty there are two extra
large center diamonds, each valued at §10,-
000, making $20,000 more; ~four smaller
diamonds, placedatthe anglesof theothers,
each valusd at $00; four crosses, each
worth $60,000, and com of twenty-five
diamonds; four large diamonds on top of
erosses, each having a money value of
‘-’MIJOi twelve diamonds in fleur-de-1li v
000; elghteen smaller diamonds eontained

: B
in the same, 81 mma
bie and
‘“ﬂm““m”‘:.'%mu-

ts, not o

monds, formed jn roses and monograms,
Pm twenty-six diamondsin upper cross,
15,500; two circles of pearls about the rim
of the hud-pi $15,000 each. The total
money ‘value of this relic in any jeweler's
market in the world would be at leass

$600,000, metal and all included.

ABOUT THE EYES.
Spectacles Needed at Forty-Five—Indica-

tions of Falling Sight.
Oculiat, in Pittsburg Dispateh.

“Were people afflicted with near-s’
ness in ancient times?” e

“Oh, yes; though probably not to the
same extent. We read, writé and stud
more than the ancients did, and for th{:
Teason pear-sight is more common with ns,
for it is the exceasive use of the eyes at the
near point that propagates the trouble. In
old times troubles with the eyes were re-
garded as afflictions sent by heaven, for
which there was no cure. Nero, who fid-
dled while Rome was buruing, was so near-
sighted that, although he had the very best
seat in the amxhitheotor at the gladiator
shows, he could not see what was going on.
One day he discov that a certain con-
cave emerald in his collection of jewels
aided his vision materially, and {rom that
time he always the emerald about
with him and, when he wanted to seo any-
thing at a distance, looked through it. I
regarded the stone as & talisman and sup-
posed that its properties were magical.”

“Is it true that eve rson n
spectacles at some od of life?”

“Decidedly, if the person lives to be
*forty-five yearsof age. At that age oras
any rate before fifty is reached, the crystal-
line lens, which is of the consistency of
jelly in childbood, has ually hardened
to the consistency of wax, so that the
muscles which change the focus of the eye
for various distances, bd' altering the shape
of tllt'..” lens, find it difticult to do their
wor

“You will perceive that after looking at
an object across the street, to exawine your
ﬁng: tttentwel{‘ requires a distinet effort
of eye. You have to exert the muscies
that control the shape of the lens in order
to make the focus right for the near point.
1f the leuns has gos Lard, through advano-
ing age., a continuous effort of this
sort, as in reading, becomes tiresome, and
thus it is that the middle-aged man
or woman finds the first indieation of what
is ignorantly termed jmlinwght' in the
blurring of the letters in the Or news-
paper. Now, the fact is, of course, that the
ocular organ is just as good as ever, save
for the fact that it needs a little help in the
way of a glasa lens to make the focus right
for ing, and thus save muscles
work. The sight for distance, under such
circumstances, still remains as good as
oever, because the lens in 1ts natural tocus
and shape 18 adapted to distant vision.

“But the midd o—s%,ed person, as a rule,
imagines that the blurring of the letiers
signifies -impaired sight. He hesitates to

t glasses on account of the general belief
glt if he once puts on spectacles he must
always use them. The truth at the bottom
of this lies in the fact that, when onc’s
sight has once been restored by artificial
means, one is not disposed to throw the
helguwny again, X

“Not realizing this, the middle-aged per-
son keeps on straining the eyes until they
become somewhat damaged for want of ar-
tificial aid in reading or sewing, and finally
the glasses are adopted—bought, in nine
cases out of ten, from the ignorant opti-
cians,to cause more trouble, very likely,
Jater on. And all the distress might have
been saved by simply going to the oculist
when the annoyance first Legan to be felt,
and proenring the proper gilasses. This is
what every person at forty-five yearsof
age ought to do, for there is no one that ar-
rives at the age of fifty, at the ntmost, who
does not need assistance for close vision.”

“Is it true that near-sighted eyes 1mprove
as theg grow older?”

“Pah! That is anogher popular delusion.
Near-sightedness may grow worse with
age, but not better. Lakewise, it is non-
sense to sup as is so commonly as-
serted, that the near-sighted eye is un-
nsually strong. How shouid the abnormal
elﬁ-shapegl elyc be strouger tham the nor-
mal spherical eye! The near-sighted eye is
not necessarily weak, but it is a sick eye,
in the sense that it usually belongs to a

rson who is imperfect constitationally,
E'.i:o reverse of near-sight is over-sight,
which is vccasioned by fiatness of the orb
of vision,

“It is the case of neaﬂ{ all cases of “weak
eyes,”’ and of nine out of every ten cases of
‘squint.” Any child afilicted with either of
these tronbles should be taken at once to
the oculist and have glasses prescribed for
it. Thousands of people go throngh life
without half the use of their eves, when
the whole tronble is simply dne to a slight
malformation which proper convex g
would remedy at once.”
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A Subterranean River.
Paris Dispatch to London Dally News.

A subterranean river has just been dis.
covered in the district of Miers, in the de.
partment of Lot, Miers is in the heart of
a wild, mountainous country, in the deep-
est recesses of which caves and grottoes
are found, some of which appear to have
been the abodes of our troglodyte ances.
tors. The other day, two explorers—>.
Martel and M. Gaupillat—discovered the
river at the bottom of a gounfire or abysa
known as the Pit of Paderac. Retarnin
thither with a folding boat, made of sal
cloth, they worked their way down stream
for a couple of miles through a suceession
of wonderful grottoes sparkling with
stalactites. They fonnd seven lakes on
their way, and had to shoot thirty-seven
cascades or rapids. The two explorers in-
tend to start on a fresh expedition to ascer-
tain, if ible, the outlet of thisunknown
river. They conjecture that it joins one of
the heads of the Dordogue, six miles from
the abyss. :

L

It is claimed that if a grape vineyard is
ployed to the depth of four or five inches,
very late in the fall, in a thorongh manner,
so as to turn all the grapes and leaves that
have fallen compietely under, the rot may
be prevented the nextaeason, asthe fnngus
guoo:i not live for more than a year in the

ITies. .

“Like Magic,”

'I‘HE effect produced by Ayer’s Cherry
Pectoral. Colds, Coughs, Croup,
and Sora Throat are, in most cases, ime
9" mediately relieved
by the use of this
wonderful remedy.
It strengthens the
vocal organs, allays
irritation, and pre.
B vents the inroads of
in
every stage of that
dread disease,
Ayer's Cherry Peos
~ toral relieves cough-
g ing and induces
™ refreshing rest,

“T have used Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
m my family for thirty years and have
always found hi: tlwlb_eutt r:lrmce}:‘l‘ dl(:;
croup, to which compiaint my childr
hnvep'been subject.”’—Capt. U. Carley,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

“From an experience of over thirtz
years in the sale of proprietary med
ciues‘ I feel justified in recommending
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. One of the
best recommendations of the Pectoral is
the enduring quality of its popularity, 13
being more salable mow than it was
twenty-five years ago, when its grear
success was considered marvelous.”-—
R. 8. Drake, M. D., Beliot, Kaus.

“My little sister, fonr years of
wlan so ill from blronchit;h hg:-“ we h
almost given up hope o recovery.
Our l'sm‘?ly phy:‘:lcisn. a skilful man and
of large experience, pronounced it use.
less to give her any more medicine ;
saying that he had done all it was pos-
sible to do, and we must prepare for the
worst. As a last resort, we determined
1o try Ayer’'s Cherry Pectoral, and I can
truly say, with the most happy resnlta,
After taking & fow doses she seemed to
breathe r, and, within a week, wao
out of danger. We continued giving the
Pectoral until satisfied she was em!relz
well. This has given we unbounded fait
in the prepara

tion, and I recommmend is

confidently to my customers.”—C, O.

Lepper, Druggist, Fort Wayne, Ind.
For Colds and Coughs, take

Ayer's Gherry Pectoral,

PREFARED BY

Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
* Prics§l ; oix botties, 5.  Worth #5 a battle.




